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prevent the open declaration of the truth, it may hare 
taken root, and in due time bear its fruit. 

As time wore on, many atleast of our readers will scarcely 
be surprised to learn that Edith and Adeline became more 
fixed in their convictions as to the errors of the Roman Oitholic 
faith. Stilltheycouldnotmnsterconragetoavowtheirchange 
of mind, not having the direct countenance of their mother, 
and dreading the fiery wrath and displeasure of their fa- 
ther, whose advanced age added a peculiar sanction to his 
parental displeasure. Indeed, to incur their father's dis- 
pleasure was an event which they dared not contemplate for 
a moment ; yet they had become satisfied that the wrath 
of God, their Almighty and Heavenly Father, was infi- 
nitely a more serious matter, and that it was involved in 
their attendance at the celebration of the mass, in which 
the one offering, by which God had perfected for ever them 
that were sanctified, was set at nought, and the perishable 
elements of bread and wine held forth for adoration and 
worship, in plain and palpable defiance of the denuncia- 
tions against idolatry, or the worship of anything but the 
true and invisible God. They accordingly resolved that, 
eome what might, they would never again be present at the 
offering up of the sacrifice of the mass ; but in order to 
preserve appearances, and to avoid an open rupture, they 
regularly entered the chapel doors on the right hand side, 
and walked out at the left side, and passed over to hear 
the Gospel preached in all its glorious fulness and freedom 

by their friend, the Rev. Mr. G . It would require 

a greater degree of casuistry than we desire to possess 
to determine whether, in this compromise to ap- 
pearances there was involved a reprehensible compromise 
of principle, and we do not pretend to say whether the ex- 
ample of Naaman, the Syrian, who asked and obtained 
permission from the prophet Elisha to enter the temple of 
Rimmon and bow the knee to the false god, can be 
adduced to justify the entering a house in which a 
false worship is carried on, although it is not partaken in. 
However, the timidity of Edith and Adeline induced them to 
adopt a course that might save appearances, and save them 
from open disclosure of their change of feeling before the 
eyes of the Major. Circumstances seemed to favour this 
•ourse. The Major, though formerly a regular attendant at 
diapel every Sunday, had latterly, from advanced age, been 
unable to go out as usual. Mrs. Marley, it may be guessed 
from what we have said, though she gave no express sanc- 
tion to her daughters deserting their religious attendance 
at the mass, did not interfere with them, while Marcella re- 
garded with unutterable anguish the defection of her sisters, 
whose early education had been chiefly intrusted to herself, 
and, with many a bitter pang of remorse, she reproached 
herself with not having been more diligent in imbuing their 
young minds with Catholic truth ; yet she dreaded her 
lather's violent temper too much, and loved her sisters too 
tenderly, to expose them to his displeasure by revealing 
their conduct to him. But many a time the sisters found 
themselves on the brink of a volcano. The Major would, 
Sunday after Sunday, at 11 o'clock, announce his intention 
of going to mass, and would make every preparation to be 
ready. Then impended a crisis, when they should either 
have 1 abjured the truth of God or come to an open rup- 
ture with their father. On such an occasion, as argu- 
ment or expostulation would have had a precisely opposite 
effect, and only determined him to go, Edith and Ade- 
line having no resource in themselves, would betake them- 
selves to their knees, and ask the great Disposer of all events, 
who taketh cognizance of the falling of a sparrow, and 
counteth the hairs of the heads of his people, to spare them 
•uch a trial, and keep their dear father from attending what 
they conceived to be the idolatry of the mass : and certain it 
was, that some passing cloud, some fancied ailment, some 
whim, as light as air, would turn the purpose of the Major, 
and, when the carriage had driven up to the door, he 
would unexpectedly say, " I don't think, mj dear, I will go 
out to-day." 

In this way Edith and Adeline were left comparatively 
free to follow the dictates of their own consciences, and to 
pursue the path of truth, as they considered it to be, free 
and unmolested. But it was not long before their kind and 
gossipping friends perceived their mysterious disappearance 
from mass, and noticed that Mrs. Marley and Marcella, 
though always accompanied by the two younger girls when 
entering the chapel, were, some way or other, without them 
when leaving it. Others of their inquiring friends found 
out that, about two o'clock, the two young ladies were to 

be met in the direction of street church, and, as there 

u no philosopher so diligent in the pursuit of knowledge as 
the gossip in the pursuit of scandal, the sisters were watched, 
and traced, and actually discovered entering the precincts of 
the church. The parish priest and the bishop were very soon 
apprized of the scandalous proceeding; the alarm was sounded 
and spread, and the neighbourhood duly informed, and, 
though nobody ventured to be the direct medium of com- 
municating such bad news to the Major, it was not long 
before he received a bundle of anonymous letters, written 
by sincere friends and devoted Roman Catholics, warning 
mm " that he was nurturing a pair of vipers in his bosom, 
and they of his own household were about to disgrace and 
dishonour him." To do the old Major justice, whatever 
might have been his feelings of alarm or indignation at such 
intelligence as this, he had a manly and thorough contempt 
for all anonymous letter writers, he regarded them as 
cowards, and suspected them as being slanderers, and he 
would have considered himself demeaned if he were be- 



trayed into anpr participation of their base purpose by 
acting upon their information. Accordingly he put a re- 
straint upon himself, arui never mentioned the intelligence 
he had received to anybody. Another circumstance hap- 
pened shortly after this, which added something more to the 
Major's disquietude. The housemaid, Ellen, had brought 
him a Protestant Bible, which, she said, she had seen Miss 
Adeline continually reading ; bnt, at the same time, she ex- 
tracted from him a solemn promise not to mention her 
name in the matter, as (though she had been ordered at 
confession to give the Bible to the Major) " she would not, 
for all the world, bring dear Miss Adeline into any trouble." 
This further piece of intelligence, communicated under 
the seal of confidence, added fuel to the internal fire which 
was consuming the soul of the Major and had no vent. 

Edith and Adeline had remarked for some time that 
their father, though still affectionate in manner as usual, 
was more reserved, and less familiar and playful with them 
than was his wont. Mrs. Marley, also, found his temper 
more excitable, and it was not long before the Major found 
occasion to speak. On a Monday morning, Father 

O'Reilly, the parish priest, and the Very Reverend Dr. , 

the Vicar-General of the diocess, drove up to Hollywood. 
Their arrival struck the young converts as being portentous 
of no good. After about half an hour's private con- 
ference with their father, the parlour bell was rung peremp- 
torily, if not violently, and a summons forwarded, request- 
ing the attendance of Miss Edith and Miss Adeline in the 
parlour. They entered the room with a slow and faltering 
step, in fear and trembling, and not without a prayer first 
offered up for strength and wisdom. The old Major was 
sitting at the table, with his writing desk open before him, 
excited and inflamed to a degree that alarmed the timid 
girls. Father O'Reilly sat at the window, looking as per- 
plexed and uncomfortable as possible, while the Reverend 
Vicar-General had a cold, impassive, inquisitorial expres- 
sion of countenance, that would have struck terror into the 
heart of an ordinary heretic, and, might have caused the 
Maid of Orleans herself to quail. He received the girls 
with a smile, like the glare of a winter's sun upon the dark 
waters of a gloomy lake. His object seemed to be to re- 
duce them to immediate submission, by a resolute attack 
upon their fears, and the scene was eminently calculated to 
produce such an effect. Their father motioned them to be 
seated, aud said to Edith, in a tone of affected calmness 
and placidity—" Edith, may I take the liberty of asking 
you when were you last at confession ?" 

"Not for some time, papa," replied Edith, rather 
boldly. 

" Then, may I expect that you will attend Mr. to 

confession, on Friday next ?" 

" Indeed, papa, I will do anythingin the world to please 
you, consistently with my sense of what is due to God, and 
what he commands me to do." 

The Major said — " Edith, I desire to have no equivoca- 
tion or reservation ; I wish to have a distinct answer to my 
request ; will you go to confession on Friday next, accord- 
ing to my wish and desire, or will you not?" 

To this Edith, after a moment's pause and reflection, 
replied — " Do not, dearest papa, press me on this subjeet, 
until I can explain to you what my reasons are, and, I am 
persuaded, I will satisfy you that I am acting rightly in 
pursuing the course dictated to me by my conscience." 

" Am I, then, to understand you, Edith, to mean that 
you will not go?" 

" Indeed, papa, it is not fair to press me now on the 
subject." 

Upon this the Major turned round to Adeline, pale as 
death, and trembling with terror, and fiercely demanded of 
her — 

" Well, madam, what is your answer to my most un- 
reasonable request, that you shall attend confession on 
Friday next?" 

Adeline, more dead than alive, appeared to be on the 
point of fainting ; she looked up, slowly and fearfully, and 
met the scowling glance of the Vicar-General lowering upon 
her triumphantly, as ifhebeheldhcrconqueredafadathis feet. 
She aroused herself, and with an energy which, a moment 
before, appeared impossible, she advanced toward her father, 
and said — " Dearest papa, anything on the earth you desire 
me or wish me to do, however hard or disagreeable, I will 
cheerfully do ; but to go to confession, or to make any such 
compliance with a system, which I believe to be one of rank 
error, I cannot, and most decidedly will not do." 

At this unexpected announcement the Major was per- 
fectly astounded. From their earliest childhood he had 
not only exacted but received the most implicit obedience, 
and never had heard before his slightest wish questioned, 
much less denied. When he recovered himself sufficiently 
his wrath knew no bounds, he stamped and strode about 
the room, and expressed himself in language neither mea- 
sured nor orthodox. He imprecated in terrible words all 
heretics in general, and especially his disobedient and re- 
creant daughters. He vowed all sorts of vengeance, and 
declared, in the most solemn and awful manner, that his 
roof should never for a night harbour any heretic who dis- 
graced his family and his name, and that they should 
begone immediately from his presence for ever, and the 
old man in a paroxysm of uncontrollable passion and grief 
knelt down for the wicked purpose of pouring upon the 
children of his old age and affection, whom he most ten- 
derly and devotedly loved, the direst, most terrific words 
that human tongue can utter — a father's curse. 



Edith and Adeline sprang like the lightning to their 
father's side and literally closed his lips with their hands, 
and with wild and bitter tears they cried out almost in one 
voice — " Oh, papa ! cast us out on the world if you please — 
kill us, but do not curse us." 

This was no sudden impulse that had moved them. It 
had been for months their daily, almost hourly prayer, 
that their dear father, whose temper knew no restraints, 
might never be permitted to curse them. They felt they 
could encounter every trial and every persecution — fire — 
sword — the loss of friends — misconstruction — anything but 
a father's curse, and yet they foresaw that no danger was 
more imminent, and accordingly they made it the subject 
of their constant prayer that that calamity at least should 
be averted from them. 

In this instance the Major was, for the time, absolutely 
silenced, and drawn with gentle violence to his chair, while 
his daughters hung upon his neck in tears. The Vicar- 
General, seeing that he was over-doing the business, and 
that, by driving matters to extremities, he might lose his game 
altogether, advanced to the Major, and, in the most concilia- 
tory and soothing tones, reproachedhim for his violence, and 
said that " he had no doubt his daughters were very good 
girls, and if left to their own good sense, andif they would but 
explain to their spiritual preceptors what their difficulties 
were, they would 60on find them removed, and the 
Major would have the satisfaction of seeing them act as 
he wished." The Vicar-General then blandly asked "Edith 
and Adeline would they not consent to see the Bishop, 
and explain to him what their doubts and difficulties were, 
and see whether he could not remove them. They readily 
assented, and said " they had no objection whatever to hear 
from the Bishop anything he had to say on the subject 
which had influenced their conduct, as their only desire 
was to arrive at the truth." 

The Major, whose fits of passion were as transient as 
they were violent, was half ashamed of himself by this 
time, and, affectionately kissing his daughters, said 
he had always found them good and dutiful children, and 

was happy to hear that they would act as Dr. had 

advised, and hoped he would hear no more of their new- 
fangled notions ; and then he gave them permission to 
leave the room, of which they availed themselves with ala- 
crity, and were soon found at the throne of grace, thanking 
their Almighty Father for his deliverance of them from 
this terrible ordeal, and, above all, from their Father's curse. 

Their visit to the Bishop we must postpone to our next 
number. 



THE TALK OF THE ROAD.— No. XV. 

"Well, Pat, what were you doing since I saw you?" 
said Jem, when they met next. 

" Well, then, I was hearing a sermon in Kilcommon," 
said Pat. 

" And was it Father John that was in it ?" said Jem. 

"No, then," said Pat, "it was Doctor Martin, from 
England, that was a Protestant clergyman and that turned ; 
and I saw it up in letters as big as my hand, so I thought 
I'd go and see if lie came up to Father John." 

" Well, and how did he do it?" said Jem. 

" Well, he's a great preacher entirely," said Pat, " and 
no mistake, for you would hear him a mile off. But for 
what he said, it beat all that ever I heard from ourselves 
itself. Why, sure he spoke it out plain, that the Blessed 
Virgin was the wife of the Holy Ghost !* Now, is that in 
the Bible, I want to knew?" 

" Why, Pat," said Jem, " sure that beats ourselves all 
out ; sure that's worse nor ever we were. Doesn't the 
Blessed Virgin call herself the handmaid of the Lord? and 
to go to make a woman the wife of God ! sure that beats 
all. And didn't God say, that man and wife are one flesh? 
and how can she be one flesh with Him ? Sure it's too bad 
entirely." 

"And how comes it at all," said Pat, "that the great 
English clergy, that has learning and knowledge, should 
be turning to worse than the likes of us can stand ?" 

" Well, I heard Mr. Owens preach a sermon on that,* 
said Jem, " and he made it plain enough, for he said our 
hearts was all turned away from the truth, by nature, and 
that the wise and learned was as bad this way as the poorest 
creatures; and he showed that it wasn't the wise and learned 
that was mostly called,t but that the Gospel was preached 
to the poor, | and that God had chosen the foolish to 
confound the wise ;§ and if that was the way in St. Paul's 
own time, why wouldn't it be that way now ? And he said, 
foreby that, the most learned of those clergy that turned 
in England didn't give any learned reason for it at all ; 
but just no better nor ourselves would give, when the priest 
told us that his way was right ;| and sure that's the poor 
proof, when it isn't in the Bible? And isn't it enough to 
make out Mr. Owens right, when Dr. Martin says the like 
of that ? But what more did he say ?" 

" Well, of all that ever you heard, he said of the Pro- 
testant clergy. He said he knew them well, for he was 
one himself, and that they didn't believe in God, or in 
Jesus Christ, or in the Holy Ghost itself; but that they 
was all infidels and heathens." 

* Pat is, probably, correct in this, ihockiog as It may appear, for 

we And a ilmUar statement In a report of a sermon, preached at 

Naran, by Dr. Marshall, in 1852; published by T. Henderson, Kells. 

+ I Cor. 1., S6. t Matt. *i., 5; Luke iv., 18. } 1 Cor. I., 27. 

I This waa shown in our number for Karen, 1852, vol. i., p. 28. 
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" Well, itll go h«rd with me before I take his word that 
Mr. Owens does not believe in God or in Jesus Christ," 
said Jem ; "but what more, Pat?" 

" Well, he said that they didn't care about the souls of 
the people at all, and that, with all the talk they made, 
they didn't want the people to turn Protestants at all, but 
only to pretend to do it ; and that they give the people five 
pounds a piece only just to pretend it, and him getting five 
pounds for preaching that same sermon, as I heard tefi." 

" Well, stop there a bit, Pat," said Jem ; " if the priest 
thought that the five pounds a piece was really going, 
would he give it out in the chapel that way ? Doesn't he 
know there would be plenty to look for it, if it was to be 
got? and, if it was true, wouldn't he be more like to tell 
the people they wouldn't get the money at all, and they 
needn't go to look for it ?" 

"Well, signs by," said Pat, " I was up with Mr. Owens 
next day, and who should I see at the door but Molly 
Brady ; and Mr. Owens comes out and asks her what she 
wants : ' your reverence,' says she, ' I'm a girl that wants to 
turn ;' and so Mr. Owens began to talk to her about the 
reasons for turning ; and Molly kept looking at him mighty 
hard ; and at last, says she, ' but what are yees going to 
give me ?' says she. ' So,' says Mr. Owens, l we're going to 
give you the Word of God,' says he, ' that's able to save 
your soul.' ' And won't yees give me die five pounds ?' says 
she : so when he told her that was all a lie, she went oft" in 
a huff; so I overtook her going back, ' and who told you 
that, Molly ?' says I. ' Father John did,' says she. ' And 
will you believe Father John again ?' says I. ' Why would 
I," says she, ' when he made that fool of me? and wasn't I 
the fool to believe him at all;' says she, 'sure I might 
have knowed,' says she, ' that he never told one word of 
truth in his life, barring he mistook it for a lie,' says she. 

" Aye," said Jem, " and didn't I hear of old Judy Cal- 
laghan, a while back, when Father John gave it out in the 
chapel that Mr. Owens would give a leg of mutton and a 
blanket to every woman in the parish that would turn ? And 
up goes Judy to Mr. Owens, next day, and ' your reverence,' 
•ays she, 4 Pm come to give myself up to yon, for the leg 
of mutton and the blanket.' ' And my poor woman,' says he,. 
' is it possible you would sell your soul and your religion 
for a leg of mutton ?' ' Oh, no, your reverence,' says 
•he, ' oh, no, dear, not without the blanket! ! ' " 

" Well, Jem," says Pat, " I'm of your notion, that if 
the priests believed it themselves, they'd deny it in the 
chapel, in place of giving it out ; but where's the use of 
talking, don't we know it's not true at all, and don't we 
know that what Mr. Owens wants is to get us to read the 
Bible, and to live by it?" 

" Well, we know that anyway," said Jem ; " but if it's 
all true what the Bible says of telling lies, what will be 
done with all the lies that's told in the chapel ?" 

" Well, it's hard to expect truth from them that tells 
lies," said Pat, " and I mind I read a speech in the news- 
paper, a while back, that said, the worst thing at all in the 
Irish was, that they mostly tell lies entirely, and won't tell 
a word of truth, if they can help it ; and sure that's not 
far off the real thing." 

" Aye," sail Jem, " I thought that the other day, when 
I was at the fair of Bally brack, and there was young Mr. 
Williams selling a horse, and he had old Peter M'Kenna 
with him, that sells for all the gentlemen, and there comes 
up a man and asks about the horse, and Mr. Williams just 
answers him fairly, and if you had seen how old Peter 
•conlded him afterwards ; ' What made you go tell him the 
truth at all ?' says he. ' Why ; sure what I said did the 
horse no harm,' says Mr. Williams. 'And what do I care 
for harm or no harm ?' says Peter ; ' while you're a living 
man,' says he, ' never go for to tell one word of truth upon 
a street.' And, thinks I to myself, it's the rule of the 
■treet, sure enough, and it's liars we are entirely." 

"And what else would we be," said Pat, "when we 
know nothing at all of what God says of the judgment on 
liars, and when we see the priest tell lies himself at the 
altar of God? Sure, is there a man in the chapel that 
knows that God says, that all liars shall have their part in 
the lake that burns with fire and brimstone 1 and is not 
that enoueh to show that the people ought to have the 
Bible, to know what God says, and what God will do ?" 

Who knows but that Pat and Jem, and many a poor 
man like them, may help to bring the Irish people to a 
knowledge of these things ? 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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2fa anonymous letter can be attended to. Whatever it tent for 
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good faith. 
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and not to discuss a variety of distinct topics in one letter. 
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In our number for June, we gave a letter from 
our valued and able correspondent, Mr. M'Manus, 
in which he appeals to Pascal, among others, as 
a witness and instance of the power of the reli- 
gion of the Church of Rome upon the hearts of 
men. 

In our last number we pointed out the remark- 
able fact, that Mr. M'Manus should have taken 
as an instance a nominal member of the Church 
of Rome, who was almost, or entirely, such as we 
are in doctrine. 

He is not singular in this : most Roman Ca- 
tholic controversialists, when called on to show 
the fruits of their church's teaching, do appeal to 
Pascal, as one of their chief instances. We think 
it, therefore, a matter of interest to inquire into 
the doctrine and position of this celebrated man. 
At the time of the Reformation, there were 
many dissatisfied with the corruptions of the 
Church of Rome beside those who actually 
joined the Reformation. Many, who could not 
make up their minds to leave her, did earnestly 
long to correct her doctrines and practices. 
Many, even of the bishops at the Council of 
Trent, did actually advocate very Protestant 
notions in the council. 

To meet this state of things, the Order of 
Jesuits was created, and they have since proved 
the main support of modern Romanism. Their 
chief business was, to watch and hunt down 
every tendency to Protestant doctrine among 
the members of the Church of Rome. 

In the year 1640, there was published, at Lou- 
vain, a book, called " Augustinus," written by 
Jansenius, Roman Catholic Bishop of Ypres, who 
had died about two years before. This book was 
a compilation" of the doctrines of the great St. 
Augustine, respecting the grace of God in the 
salvation of man. It was eminently Protestant 
and spiritual in its character. The Jesuits im- 
mediately attacked it ; they succeeded in having 
it condemned by the University of the Sorbonne 
in Paris, and by repeated Bulls of various Popes. 
But there were many whose hearts sighed for the 
religion of the grace of God, and those were re- 
solute in adhering to the doctrine of this book, 
against all the power and persecution of Jesuits 
and Popes. They were, of course, denounced as 
heretics by the Church of Rome, and are still 
denounced by it as heretics, for they still exist ; 
yet they themselves have always said, that they did 
not separate from the Church of Rome ; that all 
they wanted was, to hold the doctrines of grace in 
her communion. But that Church has always de- 
nounced " the Jansenists" (as -they are called, 
from Jansenius), as heretics ; and yet, strange 
to say, has never been able to drive them out of 
her communion, for persons holding these opi- 
nions have often been, not only members, but 
priests, and bishops too, in the Church of Rome, 
which Roman Catholics ought to remember when 
they boast of the unity of doctrine in their Church. 
Among those who embraced the doctrine of 
Jansenius was the famous abbey of Port Royal 
in France, with its Abbess and all its Nuns, the 
two brothers of the Abbess, Henri Arnauld, 
Bishop of Anger, and Antoine Arnauld, Doctor 
of the Sorbonne, St. Cyran, the spiritual director 
of the abbey, and many others renowned for their 
piety and learning, such as Le Maitre, De Sacy, 
Nicole, &c., &c, and among the rest Blaise 
Pascal. 

Pascal was a Jansenist, and as such a heretic 
to the Church of Rome, though her controver- 



sialists are so fond of claiming credit to them- 
selves for his progress in the grace of God. 

He is chiefly known to us now by his famous 
"Provincial Letters," whichdwere written toexpose 
the Jesuits, and to maintain the cause of the 
Jansenists against them ; and a fearful picture 
he gives of the institution, the policy, and the 
principles of the Jesuits in carrying out the ob- 
jects for which their order was created. 

It is not their object to destroy morality, but 
neither is it their object to preserve it ; that would 
be bad policy. Their design is to have all con- 
sciences subject to themselves. Since evangelical 
and severe maxims are suited to govern some 
characters, they provide accordingly for them j 
since the majority of men demand a lax and easy 
religion, they provide that for them. So they 
need teachers of both kinds, to suit all sorts of 
men, and give every one what he wishes for. By 
this obliging and accommodating conduct they 
embrace all. If they meet a penitent resolved to 
restore what he has stolen, they praise and con- 
firm his resolution ; but if one come to them who 
wishes to have absolution without restoring what 
he has stolen, it will go hard but they will find 
some way to manage that foi him. By this they 
preserve all their friends, and defend themselves 
against all their enemies. If one reproach them 
for laxity, they immediately produce some books 
of their stricter devotion, and the simple, who do 
not look deep into matters, are content with such 
proofs. 

This is an abstract of Pascal's statement, of the 
object and means of the Jesuits, in his " Fifth 
Letter." 

And hence, says Pascal, we may understand 
why the Jesuits have such low notions of tha 
grace of God ; " for their morality is whoi.lt 
Pagan, and nature alone is sufficient to observe 
it." 

He gives fearful and abundant proofs, out of 
the books of the chief men of the order, of the 
truth of this fearful charge. 

First, he shows their '* doctrine of probability," 
as they call it. Their greatest writers say, that 
they are all agreed that if what men do is pre 
bably right, if there be a probability that it is 
right or lawful, that is enough to justify the 
conscience against sin. And they say further, 
that the opinion of one grave and learned author 
in favour of an action, is proof enough that it is, 
probably, lawful, and may, therefore, be done 
without sin. And then he shows that there is 
not a crime that can be thought of that has not 
some great Jesuit writer at hand to say that it 
is lawful, and may be done without sin ! Thus 
he shows (letter seven) that numbers of their 
greatest authors maintain that it is lawful for a 
gentleman to kill on the spot any one who 
strikes him a blow, in order to preserve his 
honour ; that it is lawful to fight a duel to preserve 
his honour ; that it is lawful for servants to 
steal, if they think their wages too small ; that 
priests and monks may lawfully kill those who 
injure them or their order ; that it is lawful to 
kill those who speak ill of us, if we cannot stop 
them in any other way ; that it is lawful to cir- 
culate false slanders against those who we fear 
may hurt us ; that it is not the duty of Chris- 
tians to avoid the immediate occasion of sin, if 
their doing so should give a handle for people 
talking, or be inconvenient to them. 

Of these, and many other such maxims that 
he produces from their books, Pascal occasionally 
says such things as these — " Are they priests who 
speak them ? are they Christians ? are they 
Turks ? are they men ? are they devils ?" — Letter 
14. And again, " It is to be wished that those 
horrid maxims had never come forth out of hell ; 
and that the devil, who was their first author, 
had never found men sufficiently devoted to his 
orders to publish them among Christians." 

He shows, also, that it is a rule of the Jesuits, 



